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r, and reckoning himself happy to dissipate a frightful dream
by the most delicious reality."

Barbara made every effort to reduce, by her prose, the poetry
of her friend to the domain of common life; employ ing, in the
present case, the ingenious craft which so often succeeds with
bird-catchers, when they imitate with a whistle the tones of those
luckless creatures which they soon hope to see by dozens safely
lodged in their nets. She praised Wilhelm; she expatiated on
his figure, his eyes, his love. The poor girl heard her with a
gratified heart; then arose, let herself be dressed, and appeared
calmer. "My child, my darling/' continued the old woman in
a cozening tone, " I will not trouble you or injure you; I cannot
think of tearing from you your dearest happiness. Could you
mistake my intention ? Have you forgotten, that on all occasions
I have cared for you more than for myself? Tell me only what
you wish; we shall soon see how it may be brought about."

"What can I wish?" said Mariana; "I am miserable, mi-
serable for life; I love him, and he loves me; yet I see that I
must part with him, and know not how I shall survive it. Nor-
berg comes, to whom we owe our whole subsistence, whom we
cannot live without. Wilhelm is straitened in his fortune, he
can do nothing for me."

"Yes, unfortunately, he is of those lovers who bring nothing
but their hearts; and these people too have the highest preten-
sions of any."

" No jesting! The unhappy youth thinks of leaving his home,
of going upon the stage, of offering me his hand."

" Of empty hands we have already four."

"I have no choice," continued Mariana; "do you decide for
me ! Cast me away to this side or to that; mark only one thing:
I think I carry in my bosom a pledge that ought to unite me with
him still more closely. Consider and determine: whom shall I
forsake ? whom shall I follow ?"

After a short silence, Barbara exclaimed: " Strange, that youth
should always be for extremes ! To my view, nothing would be
easier than for us to combine both the profit and enjoyment. Do
you love the one, let the other pay for it: all we have to mind is
being sharp enough to keep the two from meeting."

"Do as you please; I can imagine nothing, but I will follow."

"We have this advantage, we can humour the Manager's
caprice, and pride about the morals of his troop. Both lovers are